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N. B. The firſt and cighteent? Airs were 
wrote by another Hand, and inſerted 
at the . of . 3 | 


7 THE 


Devil of a Duke: 
ThAFOLIN' 8 | Vacaning 


Trapolin, Flametta, 


= 8 che Wench nad, I I fy! 7 Wounds, 
get you home, you Gipſey: Why 
T have neither Meat nor Money, 
and how the devil do you think 


mut maintain you? 


Llam. TY go with you. to the World's End, | 


1! live with you, ſtarye with you, die with 
YOU. 


* The Devil f a Duke: or or, 
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The Duke is gone to Milan, and has left Bar- 
thing. 


is a little fond of thee, or honeſt Trapolin had 
never found it death by the Law, to take the 


the Duke returns. 1 have ſeen as honeſt at 


Trap. And lie with me, I ſuppoſe. Why Fi 


the Fierceneſs of my Appetite one way, has 2 
blunted the Edge of it the other: I'm a baniſh'd 


Man, am I not? "Tis High- Treaſon for me to be 


return to Florence. Why, by the ſame reaſon, I ta, 


it muſt be TON TOE. for you to TOY out a2 


r ik. pli 


Flam. 1 did not care what came of me, if i it WH 


was not for your ſweet ſake, 


Trap. And is it poſſible you can love n me 5 


much? 


Air I. Se Guscri 


Flam. Do not act me if I love you, 
A Maid ſhould anſwer, no; 
Duo none I prize above you, 
Stall I muſt anſwer, no. 
: Thus baſhful Virgins flying, 
The wiſhd-for Bliſs forgo, 
Tho' their Eyes confeſs them lying, 
Heil they muſt anſwer, wo. 


berino and Alberto Deputies of Florence. Alas 
if I return, eres may oblige me to any 
Trap. Why, ay, as ; you ſay, the old Fellow 
Air in his own. Country. But your Virtue ſhall 


be my Shield, and if he has recourſe to vi & 
armis, you know what you have to do when 


old 


* 


TaRroLIN's P agaries. ol 


old Fellow as his Deputyſhip, make a pitiful 
Figure before a N Jury, when try d for 
a Rape. 


Tlam. Ay, but ſuppoſe my Vine would not 
be able to hold out againſt ſo ſtrong a Temp- 


tation? Capitulation has been the Fate of many 


a fine Town, when in want of neceſlary Sup- 
plies; and if we once come to Terms, you 


know your” well they'll be hard on my lide. 


Air II. In the oleafint Month of Moy. 


Will the Linntt fly the Snare, 
hen tempted by a pleaſing Bait, 
And the Voice enchants her Ear 

Of her long-loſt warbling Mate? 
Will the Woman e er deſpiſe, 
The Sight which charms her E Yes, 
8 And be ſo far unwiſe, 
To "_ away Gold, her Virtue to hold : 4 
If ſuch a thing is done, 
he Fair who can't be won, | 
May ſurely retrieve, all we loſt by Dame Eve, 
And at Court may die 4 Nur: 3 


Trap Return to Florence, I ſay, intercede 


for my Return with my very good back Friend, 
Lord Barberino. If you can't do without it, 
promiſe him what you never mean to perform; 


he's a Stateſman, you know, and that will but 
be paying him in his own Coin. 85 
Flam. Well, I will go then. 


Trap. But be ſure to remember Ti "Tapolin. 
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he Devil of a Duke : or, 


* If ever I forget you, may I be facri. 
ficed to the Arms of the Man I hate. 


Trap. Give me a Kis, Jen Gipſey, for that 


Kind Word. 


Air IN, Birth of Bee 


ill Reſolution never 
EIS. , A 4: 
Flam. Fixt as our Fate, I ” ever 
at , 
Trap, Abſence will raiſe the Fire 
i 
Flam. Tour ardent Love ſhall adnirg 
e 
Evry long Day, 
When Im away, 
Will appear as a Tear, 
had Da Capo, 
[Exit Flametta. 


Trap. What an inhuman Duke was this to 
baniſh me, who never baniſhd him! — Me- 


thinks this is a very melancholy Place, let me 


think where to betake myſelf; I would go to 
Rome, and turn Fryar, but "that, I have too much 
Learning. A Man of my Occupation might 


once have finger d the Pollux Ryals in Venice; 


but now the Gentry go a more compendious 
way to work, and pimp for one another — 


It quite ſpoils all waging... 


Air 


TR ApOLIN 7 J. agar ies. : | x 


Air IV. To the Hundreds of Drury 1 write. 


Toung Damſels were formerly won 
By a Pimp's Application to Mother, 
But the Quality ſaving are grown, 
One does the good Offce fo Fother. 
At Ombre, Baſſet, or Quaarille, 
They care not what Money they ſquander, 
7 et though they diſgorge the old Pull, 
They grumble at paying the Pander. 


[Muſick in the Air. 


Heyday ! what have we here? 3 i the Place 
haunted? Ay, it muſt be ſo; 5 the good- 
natur d Devils are willing to bear me a Chorus. 

| Thunder. 
So, now the Fidlers have fall'n out among them: 
ſelves; Ah, Lord — what s here? a * 
; dd Man? 


5 Mago flies down. 
Mag. Son, thou art baniſh d. 
Trap. True, old Friend, I am ſo— but how 
the Devil came you to know it? | 
Mag. The Devil told me, 
{rap. The Devil he did Why it was een 
© W's own doing, and fo he could Sire the beſt 
Account of it. a 
. Be not diſmay d, Preferment waits upon 
ec. I am ſo far from hurting thee, that from 
poor Trapolin, Ill make thee a Prince. 
Trap. Look ye there agen! he knows my 
Name too 5 for certain this . be the Devils 
Kinſman 


— 2 T 
— ——— a 
8 


derſtand me. 
tum to Florence 


| 


8 The Devil of a Duke : or, 


Kinſman — a Prince! poor Trapolin thanks 


you, Father Conjurer, but has no mind to do- 


mineer in Hell; I know where your Territo- 


ries lie. 
Mag. Beſotted Wretch ! thi doſt not un- 
I tell thee, Son, thou ſhalt re- 


Trap. And be hang'd there for my labour. 
Mag. Be honour d there, exalted oer thy 


Fellows. 


Trap. On a Gibbet. 
Mag. There thou ſhalt ſhine in Wealth, and 
roll in Plenty; the Treaſures of the Eaſt ſhall 


court thy Wearing, and crouding Beauties ſue 


for thy Embraces. 
Trap. Sure I muſt have pimp'd for this old 


Fellow formerly. Well, as you ſay, Father 
Conjurer (on ſome private 8 that T have) 


this may not do amiſs : But how ſhall it be 


done? 


Mag. we He Meo, and Arco. 


Trap. What they mean, I know not, but! 
am ſatisfy d 'tis but going to the Devil for it; 
and ſo much for that matter. 

Mag. Here, fit you in this Chair, and ſec 
the Wonders of my Art. £0, Meo, and Area 


__ ariſe. 


Trap. What will become of this tempor ral 
Body of mine? I am glew'd to my Seat here— 
but hear me, good Father, mult this diabolica 
Retinue of yours needs appear? 


Mag. Of eee Neceſſity. 


1 


N 


TRATOL INCO V. agaries. 5 
Trap. Then, good Father, let them appear 
inviſible; I have no great Inclication to their 
Company : to tell you the truth, I like yours 
none of the beſt : you're like the Devil, enough 
to ſerve my turn,——Oh, Lord! [| ubs. 

Mag. Now by the moſt prevailing _ f 
That e'er amaz'd the Powers of Hell, 
That midnight Witches ever try'd, 
When Cynthia did the Creſcent hide; 5 
While watchful Dogs to bark forbore, 
The Wolf to howl, the Sea to roar : 
While Robin does his Midnight Chare, 
And Plowmen ſweat beneath the Mare: 
By all the Terrors of my skill, 
charge you execute my Will. 42 
Now, proud Zavinio, little doſt thou know, 
This ſecret Practice of my juſt Revenge. - 
¶ Thunder, Trapolin riſes dreſt like the 
Duke, with Devils. | 
Trap. Oh Father, what Metal do you take 
me to be made of? I am not uſed to travel 
under ground : Oh for a Dram of the Bottle, 
of a Quart or two. Call you this Preferment ? 
Marry, he deſerves it, that goes to the Devil 
for't,——But I ſee no Preferment neither. 
Mag. Thou doſt not know thyſelf, look in 
that Mirror. _ | ſhews 4 Glaſs. 
7 rap. Who's there? the Duke? your High- 
nels is well retum d; your faithful Servant Tra- 
#0/in begs of your Grace to call him home, and 
ang up this old Wizard, he'll conjure you out 
ol your Wits elſe, and your People out of your 
|  Dominions. 


8 The Devil of a Duke: or, 


Dominions. What's he gone again? he's ſor | 
his Friſque under ground too.—— 1 have made | 
way for him, 1 have work'd like any Mole, | 
and made Holes you may thruſt Churches thro'. Fl 
Mag. What in the Glats thou faw'ſt, is $ but 
thy Picture. | 
Trab. If that be my Picture, I am the Pic- | 
ture of the Duke. | 


Mag. And ſhalt be taken W the Duke himſelf 


As thou didſt here ſeem to tylcs; 
So ſhalt thou to the World appear the perfectDuke, | 
Io Florence then, and take thy State upon thee. 


4 rap Truſt me for Duking it. I long to be 
at it.—1 know not why ev'ry Man ſhould 


not be a Duke in his tarn, Father Comjurer, | 
Time is precious with us great Ferſons, and ſo 
farewel. 


Mag. Stay Son, rake this enchanted Power | 


with thee; _ 


preſer ve it carefully, for at thy greateſt need 


Tuill give thee Aid, when any Foe aſſaults thee, 


Caſt but this magick Powder in his Face, 
And thou ſhalt ſee moſt wonderful Effes. 


Trap. Good! now I am fatisfy'd I am the 


Duke, which ſome fhall rue.-—Good Father, 


farc you well. —\ 0, Mes, and Areo, Rick cloſe. 


Air V. In a Bank of F lowers, &c. 
Since the Buſineſs of a State's zoo large, 


For any Man alone, 
From others Care I take the . 


en 


To lay it on my 9Wn, 


E 
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Then how Tl work the ſervile Rout, 
New Favrites make, turn old ones out, 
dal, la, la. 
3 5 Thus the World is wheetd about. Exit. 


8 C E N E The Palace. 


Enter Barberino and Flametta. 
La. 1 do beſeech your Honour repeal my 
only Joy, my baniſh!d. Trapalin, take pity on a 


I[hclpleſs Virgin's Tears, abandon'd to Diſtreſs: 
| You muſt - - You will - - for as our Sovereign 


left his Power with you, he left his Mercies too. 
Bar. Indeed my pretty one, you wrong your 
Charms. 


Nay, I muſt ſay you wrong your Virtue . 
Ey this Concern for an abandon'd Slave, 
| Devoted to all Crimes; forget, and ſcorn him. 


Fla. I gave my Heart before I knew his Vices, 


But it will be my Triumph to reclaim him. 
Von indeed, Sir, may think the Man unworthy 
ot a Woman's Love; but to be ſure, the Wo- 
man in Love will be of a contrary Opinion. 
| Beſides, Sir, youre his Rival, and tho' by pre- 


judicing him, you may hope to profit yourſelf, 
have a Maxim * Hop all further Preten- 
ions. 

Air VI. ' BuffCoat. 


' When once the foud Maid, 
Has Man in her Head, 
In foe of all 3 a 1¹ love him 3 os 


do The Devil 7 a Duke : er, 


And till ſhe has got, 
Tour Morſpip knows what, 
The Devil can never remove him, 


Alacb.a day then, 

Tic twenty to ten, 
The Rogue to be gone will endeavour 1 
But ſhe that for Life, 

5:7 of 15 made his Wife, 
May hold her own firmly for ever, 


But, I beſeech your Honour call him home. 
5 Fl And what Return may 1 erpect for 


this? 


Fla. Goodneſs has always been its own Re- 


ward. But to convince you, that your Cour- 
teſy ſhall not be wholly thrown away upon me; 


by Day or Night you ſhall command 
Bar. What? 

Fla. My Prayers. 

Bar. A very hopeful Ne truly! 


What Stateſman ever yet took Prayers for Pay! ? 


Deluded Maid, thou doſt not know thy worth, 


This Beauty muſt not be a Beggar's Prize, 
Deſign d by Nature for a nobler Sphere 


Fla. Are you our Prince, my Lord? 

Bar. What means that Queſtion? 

Fla. If you were, the Prince ſhou'd be deny d. 
Bar. Then much more I. Why do I trifle 


thus? Jam no Prince, yet will 515 be deny ed. 


Fla. My Lord Barberino, what do you in- 


tend? Heav'n ſhield me! Sure yo! deſign me 
no Violence. 


Bar. 


for 


Ur- 
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Ba. What I intend is Loye. It you refuſe, 
an make the Rape, - | 


Enter Sortenr, 


Ser. The Duke, my Lord, his Highoes | ia 


returned from Milan. 


Bar. Ha! the Duke return d From Milan 


Thou art mad. 


Ser. Juſt now arriy'd, my Lord, and coming 


hither. 


Bar. Here, diſpoſe of her as 1 commanded. 


thee, 
Till Ifind out the Meaning of this Dream. 


Ha! that's his Voice, and here he comes in Perſon: 


Let her So, Sare—auay, dear Maid, away. 


Exit Fla. | 


Enter Tupel, Alberto, Spirits, Attendants. 


Great Sir, upon our Knees, we welcome your 


Return. 


Trap. And upon our Legs we e take i 1.— 
Hem, hem! 


Alb. Your Highneſs comes unlook'd for. We ” 
did not expect this happy Time ſo ſoon by 


fourteen Days. 


Bar. So, pleaſe your Grace, where is our 
Dutcheſs? 


Trap. Your Dutcheſs will not come till the 


Gods FE when; for my part L know no- 
ching of the Matter. 
4th, What means your Highneſs? 


C 2 88 Tra: 


The Devil of a Duke : or, 


E Our Highneſs means to take an exact 


Account of Affairs. I left an honeff Fellow 


here, calld Trapolin, what's become of him ? 
Bar. Your Highneſs gave me charge to 
baniſh _ 
Trap. Why t there's the very Pillar of ou 


State gone: You took him for a _Buff6on ; but 
1 found him one of the beſt Politicians in Chri- 


ſtendom. Other Countries will value him ; and 


for ought I know, he's a. Prince by this time. 


Eo, Meo, and Arto - brave Lads ſtill- 
Alb. This is mere Frenzy: 
Trap. And there's another Friend 0 mine 


Brunatto where is he? 


Alb. Dread. Sir, your Highneſs keowne that 


for his Preſumption in courting your Siſter, ya 


confin'd him. 
Trap. Nothing but lying in this World ! l 


confine him! "Tis well known T never had a 
Siſter i in my Lite. 


Bar. No Siſter, Sir! 


Trap. No, Zack Sauce, none that's worth i im- 


priſoning a Friend for - Honeſt e II 


be with thee in the twinkling of a Es 
Alco, and Areo, ſit faſt, 8 Paſs. 
[Exeant, 
8 C E N E. 4 Priſon. 
Brunetto ſolus. 


Air VII. Upbraid me not, capricious Fair. 


How ſervile is the State of Man, 
— How reſuleſs and unfix d; 


Vl 
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En Days, which Revelling began, 
Mith Grief are intermixt? 
Loves fatal Dart, attacks the Breaſt, 
When quiet and ſerene, 
And when harſh Care has diſpaſſe oF 
The delighting Monarchfs reſt. 
77 76 2 within, 


 Unhurt by Fear, 
The airy Warbling Choir, 
Ta e of Love, 
o Thought o 7 Care, 
Annes the Brute's 05 re 
In the Grove. © 
Tis only Mans unhappy State, 
Theſe Miſeries to bear; © 
Conſpir d with ſome Rival's Hate, 
Thouſand preſſing Evils wait, 
„ 
In dreadful Phantoms near. 


Enter Trapolin. 


Trap. What 2 diſmal Place 1s here! I 1 have 


it carried bodily out of my Dukedom. 
Bru. Great Prince 
Trap. He makes a very low Leg; but 1 en 


to be out- done in Courteſy, my beſt Friend 
Hrunetto. 
Bru. 1 am aſtoniſh'd ! Sir, upon my Knees, 


congratulate your ſafe Return. 
Trap. And, upon my Knees, [ do embrace 
tace, honeſt Brimetto, Z 


Bra. 


The Devil of @ Duke : or, 


. I know. not what to think or ſpeak: 


I do beſeech your Highnels riſe. 


Trap. Not without thee - - therefore up! ay. 
Away with Complements, I cannot abide them, 

Bru, You honour me above Expreſſion. 

Trap. A Fig for Honour! Ilove thee, Man, 


Sirrah, Jailor, Price Chairs here preently- 


Bra Your Highneſs - - 
Trap. Away with Highneſs, I ſay away with 


it; call me Lavin, plain Medices. 


_ Bru. Sure I am awake, this is no Dream. 
Trap. We will live happily together, i'faith 


we will -- Come, Sirrah, what a while have 
you been bringing theſe Chairs? I have known 
a Pimp made a Prince in leſs time - Brunet- 
to, fit thee down, fit down, I ſay. 


Bra. I will attend your Highneſs on my 


| Knees. 


Trap. Why 1 am not thy Father, am 1? 


5 Sit thee here. 


Bru. On the right Hand! chat muſt not be. 
Trap. Why an thou wilt have it there, 
there let it be- - But hold, I am miſtaken, 


that is on the left Hand, that muſt Not be; 
doſt think I have no Maniters 5 


Bru. There is no Remedy, 1 muſt obey. 


1 Trab. Very well - What now, art thou a- 
fraid of me; marry, an thou draw'ſt back, Ill 
draw back too; therefore fit ſtill, I ſay, and 
let us talk. I prithee Man, how cam n ft thou in 
this damm d Dungeon! ? 


Bru, 


th 


* 


[l 


** 
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Bru. Ay, now the Storm comes. Pardon me, 


dread Sir. 


Trap. What on thy Kues again? Doſt thou 


take me for Mahomet? As well as I can par- 
don thee, I do pardon thee, Whatever it be. 

Bru. Your Highneſs knows, my Crime Was 
in aſpiring to your Royal Siſter. 

Trap. Haſt married her? 

£ru. I Beſeech your Grace. 


Trap. Well! an' thou haſt not : Get her Con- | 
ſent, and here I give you mine. So come = 7 


to Dinner. 


_ Þra. Your Highneſs ſhall command me un- 


to Death. 


Trap. 1 ay, thou ſhalt have her; and fT 
had two Siſters, thou ſhould'ſt have em both. 


Who' waits there : "of 


Enter Barberino, Alberto. 


Now, my Lords, you ſee this Apartment, and 
you thought fit to have Brunetto ſhut up here, 


for making Loye to my Siſter. 

Alb. It was your Highnels's Judgment and 
Command. 

Trap. Jailor, take theſe two coxcombly Lords, 


and keep em under Lock. They're never well 
but when they're doing miſchief: In my Con- 
ſcience and Soul, here is ſuch an Incumbrance 
of Ferplexity, chat 1 Proteſt. - = Come along 


Friend. „ | 3 LExeunt. 
SCENE 


Terms? I am made a Prince, and Father Con- 
| Jarer goes to the Devil fort. 


| Who's here, my pretty little Rogue 1 wonder 
| What makes her at Court ? 


i have ſought for, to petition for the Repeal of my 
dear Trapolin. I beſeech your Grace, take pip 
of a Maid bereay'd of all her Joys. 


may be recall d. 


weep. 


: Commiſeration. 


E rapolin is a poor ſcoundrel, beggarly pimping 
EKunave -- and it behoves us, to Keep our Do- 


1 The Devil of a Duke er, 


SCENE The Palate. 
Re-enter Trapolin. x 


Tra rap. This Duke's Life is a glorious one 
Did ever Man come to Preferment upon lighter 


Enter Flametta. 


Fla. Here's the Duke alone, whom Ifo long 


Trap. All her Joys, that's me. 
Fla. 1 humbly beg, poor baniſh d 2 


Trap. Dear Honey- -ſuckle, ſhe ev n makes me 
Fla. Great Sir, that you have noble Thoughts 
Trap. I have fo. 

Fla. 'The World is witneſs, and heart-full of 


Trap. Now will I teaze the poor Fool - But 


minions free from ſuch. 
Fla. Alas! Sir, he has his Faults as. all Men F. 


5 have; but no other. My Lord Barberino has I 
perſuaded me - Fa 


Tra + 


— ] ON ͤuww 
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Trap. 'Td think no more of him—1 do the 


tis fo much Love thrown away. 
lam. Alas, Sir, you can't judge. 


3randeur gives a Man a true Knowledge of 
1 ry body's Buſineſs but his own. 


Air VIII. When my Love the other Day. 
et, Flam. hen fond Love's too fatal Dart, 


Once has touch d the Maiden s Heart 1 


no | Led her eaſy Soul aſtray, 
"nd Reaſon may in vain ay; 
ity And diſcover, 


FVV 
| Faults to fright her eaſy Mind; 
ln Love to all aft F 'ault's is blind. 


Trap. Now, ſuppoſe t was to fapply his 


lace ? 


ach an Attempt. Conſider, Sir, the Crime in 
* A A Maid to violate her Vows. 


But Air IX. Duty Davy. 
08 MT rap. a come, my Hg dainty Queen, 
Do- Ceaſe your ſig hing, 

Sobbing, crying. 
Nen Flam. What can your noble Hichuſs nean? 
has W Trap. Come my Dear, and iry me, 


Ill only take a Kiſs or two. 
rab. Elam, Of bleſs my Heart | what word you de 2 
D e rap. 


ſac —hang him, hang him, if you love him, 


Trap. Not jadge! and a Perſon in power ! 7 


Flam.. 1 hope your Highneſs will deſiſt from 


— 


1 8 The Devil of a Duke * br, 
Trap. Nothing ſtrange, nor odd, nor nec; 
And 115 you won't deny me. 


Flam. Let me implore vou. 


Trap. I cannot hold out any longer. 
 Trapolin's an honeſt hearty Cock as any in Fs 


rence; and I do promiſe you upen the Honoy 


of a Man, and the Dignity of a Duke, he ſhal 
be recall d. Some of my roguy Lords talk d 


hanging him; but I do aſſure you, that if eve 


they hang him, they ſhall hang me; and ſo fi 


thy Heart at reſt. 
Flam. Heav'n bleſs. your Highneſs,  whoſ 
f kind Indulgence to a ſimple Maid has eas'd he 
of the Pangs which Love and tedious Abſeno 
caus d. | _ | Ext 
fo confus 4 N oiſe without 
1 2 e What's here to do: 8 


Enter Officer. 


22 Thad Sir, this is the Day i in whid 
your Highneſs is wont to hear and determint 
Cauſes in your Chair of State; and accordingh 
here are ſeveral Perſons come to your-Highne 
tor Janice. 
Trap. What, Judtce before I have din'd? 
tell you it is a dangerous thing. I had, like 
have been hang'd once my ſelf, becaüe th 
Judge was faſting. 


We 
mel 
(ou 


thin 
and 
do 

Alle 
thar 
thin 
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+ Þ Air X. Vincheſter Wedding. 
Iii Fate the paor pitiful Sinner, 
Ought ev'ry Minute ta watch; 


He hangs up the Men for diſpatch. 


Hut he that wou d fain be ud kind, 
And live betwixt Terror and Hope; 

NF he ſtay till his Lordſhip has din'd, 
* 1. p his Neck out of. the Rope. 


tnivk that Words are not to be multiply d; 


than he that talks much; and he that Hays no- 
ung, better than both. 


= Several Men at nomen brought in. 


hn 1 t Mom. I do beſeech your Highneſs to do 
me juſtice. I have liy'd long with Fame among 


> Wy Neighbours : My Husband too bore Offices 


ket un the Pariſh, till he was Kkill'd in fighting for 


3 how Highnefs, and left me but this dear and 
: only Daughter, whom this old Sinner has des 


bauch d, and ſpoil'd her Fortune. 


1 Trap. Debauch'd ! that i is to fay, lay with her, 


and got her Maidenhead. 
D 2 1 ſt 72 Om, 
72 


len the Fudge is in want of his Dinner, 


Well, let em enter. Here ſits the Govern- 
ment. In the firſt place, I wou'd have the 
Court take notice, 5 in Affairs of State, 1 


and if I think fo, 1+ ſhall not do ſo; and if I 
do not, no body elſe muſt—So that in this 
Aſſembly, he that ſpeaks little, will fare better 


—ů—ů— 
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20 The Devil of a Duke © ors 
1/t Mom. Your Highneſs has a moſt diſcern. 


ing Judgment. 


Trap. And how did he do this ? lawfully, 


by the help of a Pimp, or unlawfully, with. 


out it. 
1% Mom. Oh, moſt unlawfully, Sir, for he 


has a Wife and a Son of his own Inches. 


Trap. A Son of his own Inches! Good! 


then the Deciſion of this Cauſe is eaſy——Do you 
hear, Woman, we will have that Son debauch'd; 


you ſhall get the Son's Maidenhead, and ſpoil 


tis Fortune. 


1/7 Wom. I do beigen your Gre 


Trap. No replying aſter Sentence. Whoſe 
Cauſe is next? 


24 Mom. Great Duke of Tuſcany, vouchſaf 


to hear me. I am a poor and helpleſs Widow, 
one that had no Comfort left me but my Child, 
whom this vile Minion, hip, the Coachman, 
being drunk, drove over, and left him dead; 


1 do beſeech your Highneſs make my caſe your 
own, and think what ſad Diſtreſs— 

Tr 7p. Hold, hold, I will have no flouriſhing, 
This Cauſe requires ſome half a Minute's Con- 
ſideration more than the former. Mhip, you 


Hay, being drunk, drove over your Child, and 
 kiltd kay: Why, look you, Woman, Drink 
Will make a Coachman a Prince; and vice 
werſa, by the Rule of Proportion, a Prince a 


Coachman ; ſo that this may be my own Cale 


another time, However, that ſhall be no Ob⸗ 
Aruction to Juſtice ;. therefore Whip ſhall lie 


with 


| 
TRAPOLIN Ss Hagaries. 21 = 
n-Juich you, and be fuſpended from driving, till i If 
he has whip'd you up another Child, EE * 

ly,ſl Mom. So pleaſe your Grace, this is ſtill | 
th. worſe. it 
Trap. No replying after Sentence: Who's | 

he next? 

Pur. So pleaſe your temporal Authority. |} 
di Tap. How now, my mortify'd Brother of I 
100 Geneva, what carnal Controyerly are you en- 1 
'd;Meagd in? || 
ill Pur. Verily there is nothing carnal in my il} 
 Mcaule: I have ſuſtained Violence, mach Vio 1 
lencc, and muſt have much Compenſation from 41 
of the Ungodly. | = 1 
Trap. What's your Grievance? © — | 
ſaſe [ Pur. I will pour: it forth in the Words of WH 
DW, erbe, $$. f | | 
nd Ml T7rap. I care not a farthing for Sincerity, Jo - WM 
an, ne 3 it in Brevity. . WW 
ad; ur. This Perſon here is by Occupation 1 10 
our va! on or Tyler, as the Language of the World —_— | 
Nemeth it: Whilſt therefore I ſtood contem- nl 
ing, plating a new Manfion, that J had prepared lil 
on-Nunto myſelf, at the ſame time that this Pertort. I 
youſoccupy'd his Vocation aloft thereon, or rather 110 
and I ihou'd have occupy'd ; ſuch was his wicked 10 
Negligence, that he fell from the top of the 110 
buiding moſt unconſcionably, and bruiſed my "ol 
ourvard Man, even with all his:carnal Weight, Wl 
and almoſt bruiſed me unto the death, I being 11 
eld in thin Array (through the immoderate 101 
Heat of the Seaſon) OT five Catlocks or 10 
Coats, | 1] If 
; 14 
| | 


—— em 


22 The Devil of a Duke: or, 
114 Coats, ſeven Cloaks, and one Dozen of quilted An 
1 Caps. Let 
i Trap. Believe me, Sirs, a moſt important I An 
matter ! If ſuch Enormities go unpuniſh'd, What 
- Subject can be ſafe ?—Why, if a perverſe Fel. ble 
1 low take a Pique againſt his Neighbour, tis 
; but getting eight, ar ten, or fourteen Stories high, 
and fo fall down upon him as he ſtands, think- 
no harm, in the Strect: I do therefore de- 
ns that this Tyler ſhall ſtand below, while 
you get upon the Battlements of the Houſe, 
and fall down upon him. > 
Pur, This is ſtill moſt monſtrous © 
Trap. As for petty Cauſes, let them wait; 
for till great Rogues arc regulated, little Fools 
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ll . are not 'worth notice. Eo, Meo, and Are, 
11482 cloſe Lads, 

| Air XI. Gamioruni, 

| B Vince in ev'ry degree of Men, 

Wi Fervants follow their Maſters, 

1 „ es Kirkers-like, what Elders pen, 


High Zealots mitred Paſtors. 
| Rognery on all attends, _ 
'Twixt Creditors and Debtors; ; 
Hang the Knave that ever mends, 
A Day before has Betters. 
\[Exeunt 


Enter {pile Ifabella, 3 
Lav. My Heart's beſt-'T reaſure, charming \ 
. wy 
You are maſt welcome to the Court of Florence 
An 


nt. 


ng 


ce; 
nd 


TRAPOLIN's Vagaries 1 


And when I loſe the Senſe of ſuch a Bleſſing, 
Let me become a tributary Lord, 
And hold my Birthright at another's Will, 


Lab. Dread Sir, I know and prize my Happineſs, | 


gleſt doubly in your Fortunes, and your Love. 


Lav. My Ablence from Affairs ſo long 


requires 
My cloſe Attendance now for ſome few Hours; 
Then III return to ſettle Love's Account: 


Meanwhile our Princeſs, and her Train, once more 


Shall welcome you to Florence. 


1 all but Lavinio and Guards. | 


Scene opens, and diſcovers the Priſon. 
The Face of Things ſeems alter d ſinceI went ; 
Some ſtrange fantaſtick Humour has poſſeſt, 

In general, the Citizens of Florence: 

As yet Ive met with none but ſpeak 

Of Matters done by me before I came. 


Call Barberino and Alberto to me, they'll ſoon 
reſolve. Ln and Alberto appear 


„ius Fe Tae, 

Bar. Moſt Gracious Sir, 

vity your Subjects, and moſt faithful Servants. 
Lav. Confuſion! Are my Eyes and Ears both 
charm d? | 

Our Deputies, whom we did leaye in Truſt 

A our whole Power, confin d in Goal! 

det them at liberty, and in my Preſence now. 

Sure ſome ill Spirit has poſſeſt 

My Subjects Minds, when 1 was gone. 

2 you know me? 


11 „ 


q — de ns 
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24 The Devil of a Duke: or, 
Bar; The Duke of Florence, our moſt gr&« I Shc 
cious Maſter. 
| Lav. Are you not call'd Barber, you 
Alberto? 1 
My prudent, faithful Counſellors, to whom 
J leir the Government of 7nſcany. 
Alb. We are ou ala e tho you! 
Priſoners. 
Lav. How came you ſo? 6 
Bar. Great Sir, yourſelf well Knows, 


2 


1 Twas only for obeying your Commands. 5 
it it - | Lav. Some Frenzy has on the poor Wretches Ih- 
1 ſeiz d! You 
U * My good Lords, I do beſcech you to collect your I 
Ei | 5 Wits; 
=_ And tell me gently how you came in x Priſon, 
01 Har. By the Proſperity of Teſter Foun High 
1 neſs left us there. 
1 Lav. When did I ſo? 
1113: Alb. The ſelf-fame time you went in Perf 
_ thither to free Brunetto. 
. Lav. 'Sdeath! whom! what Reue ? 
113.88 Bar. Your Priſoner taken in the MantuanWars. 
Wi Lav. I can ſuſtain no more: Come hither, Nn. 
[| 135 Captain, theſe Lords affirm L put em into 
| 1 [ Priſon. 
ul - ©: Capt. Your Highneſs did, you ſaw them left rad 
1 in Cuſtody that Nlinute you freed Brunetto. 
| | 3» Lav. He's in the ſame Tale. 

N Tho' they are all alike depriy d of Senſe, 


[i Bl 

3 © | 
i | ß they all agree in What they ſay 

0 ö be: But why, good Captain, (I will reaſon” t with you) 
i; ONS. | | Os „ Shoud 


TRATOIEINVY agaries, 5 23 
1. Shou'd I deſire Brumetto's Liberty f 
BK Wou'd it not be Diſhonour to our Houſe, 
ou To caſt away our Siſter, upon one, 
We neither yet know whom, or what. he is? 
Capt. Sir, it is certain, I did hear you, 
Io call Brunetto Prince Horatio, : 
dur Tue ſecond Son to the Duke of Sv 2. 
Lav. Vengeance! my Wonder is. 0 
That I want Words wherewith to give it vent. 


Capt. Nay more, your e give the 


Princeſs Charge, 
hes [That ſhe prepar'd herſelf; ſor in 800 Days, 
You'd ſee her married to the Prince Horatio. 


Lav. Captain, I wear to you, bymy Dukes 
dom, 


4 rather Lend för that Briner ros Head. 


* 
* 


OUT 


Eyes 
ines you of the Truth of _ny I've ſaid, 


Enter Branetto; and Prodentia. 


ars, | + XII. Europa füt. 
her u. Night, 
115 rv g gloomy Night, 


1 ea 1 J . 


wd. Pleaſures improve 


Fs | Paſſionate Love, 
| Tena appears in its Laildy Array 5 
m. To thy fond Breaſt; 
1» or * . 
fol - | rud, 
ous "FN 


Capt. I befeech your Highneſs, let your on 


N ow Care diſperſes efore the night Da: 5 


Ne > 


— — 


—— ß — .. F — 


"i, 2 7 — 94” — —— —— — — 
* * * * * — 0 —— — —— * 
. - * 0 <> Pr 
0 N * 


That favour d my iy ja Hopes. 


Wast not your Orders? 


Son, 


The Frenzy has ſeiz'd him too; 


WR” OHA wan afar ow, om 6. 


26 The Devilof a Duke : or, 
Pr ud. . Now Hope appears, 


To quell our fears, . 
Only your Faith my. Soul alarms... Pri 


Bru. All 2 Heav' n 10 in een Anek. 


BE > Whirlwinds part em. P ; 
Prud. My Royal Brother! -- Mido: 
Lav. Damn'd infernal Creature! 

Bra. I did ſuſpect at firſt, twas his DiſtraQion 


Prud. Wherein, 


dear Sir, have 1 delete 
this Uſage? 


Lav. IIl ſpend no Breath upon ſo vile a thing 1 


You Sir, my new- made Favourite, come near, 
And tell me, are you Son to Savoy's Duke? 


EA 


. Bru. Your Highneſs knows, I am his econd 


Air 
Pry 


Lav. I know you are his ſecond Son! 55 


'Then know, Sir, were you davey's eldeſt Son, 
My Siſter once deſery'd a better Match. _ 
Jo Priſon with the ant. till Savoy fete 
| him thence. 
Bar. This reliſhes of Keim: Ta ns 
Alb. Heav'n preſerve this Temper, and ref 
the Peace of Florence. 


Air XIII. Dying Swan. N sri. 


Bru. The Veſſel thus by gentle Gates, 
moyen —— near the 0G, 


Som 


Taarotin's Pagartc if 


Some ad verſe Wind ſoon wells the Sails, 
And bears her from the Strand. 
bud. The frighted Crew, with wiſhing Eyes, 
Look back upon the Shore ; 
Till, with the Surges, Fears ariſe, 
They'll neer behold It mor. 
both. 77d, with, ä [Exit Brun. 


ion Lav. Come, my Lords, and lend your beſt 
Aſſiſtance to me. 


vd deep ſhall not cloſe my Eyes, nor Food refreſh me, 

Will I have ſearch'd this Miſchief to the Core. 

We'll ſtop at no Extreams of Blood and Torture. 

ning Baulk no rough . that may our Peace 
i, | ſecure; 3 | 

Sach deſperate Ils muſt have a deſperate Cure. 


[Exeunt. 2 
ir XIV. Love's a Dream of mighty Treaſure. 


Frud. With what vaſt unequal Meaſure, 
Fortune deals out Bliſs and Woe : 


Happ py ſome taſte only Pleaſure; 
Others only Sorrows know. 


on, 
fetct 


Enter Trapolin. 5 


rap. Who's here? The Princes i in Tears? 
lifter, how doſt thou do? Come, I know your 
Gieyance 3 and, out of my natural Affection, have 


aken care for you - = You wy the Prince 
Horatio this Night, 


Soy F Prud, 


eftor 774 
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and aach him to our Preſence. Do not 10 
abuſe yourſelf, dear Siſter, to think 1 wou'd 
confine my Friend to Priſon. 

ſcarce there yet. 


my, Drink, and certainly I had ſome politick 


more Wine, Slave, to clear my Underſtanding, 


- merz ns be prais d! ! 
. e my locking you in Priſon, I ſhall never 


Prince Horatio. 


Thanks. 


Prud. His tender Conſort when, alone, 


23 Th Devil of -a Delos on, 


Prud. A Minute then has changed his ſul. Br: 
len Humour. Why, then, * have Jou made Pro 
him a cloſe Priſoner? Bot 

Jap A Priſoner ſay you Run Guards 


Prud, You did it, Sit, this Minute; he' 
Trap. Madam Sitter, if I did i; it was in 


Reaſon for t, which I have now forgot - Some 


Unter Brunetto. 
1 How ſoon his Mind is | chang? the 


p. Dear Prince Horatio, an you do not 


be merry again. And ſo here's to you, dear 
_ Bru. Upon my Knees I Pay my. tuwbleſ 


1 XV. Bury Fair. VO 
: he Bird whom Fate oppreſſing, + 
Had coop'd within a Grate, 


Once taſting F reedom's Bleſſi Ing. 
Flies ſeaufily to his Mate. 


Gave way to penſive Grief, : T 
Ar Sight of him (by Pleaſure won) 


Finds quick . ſure Relief. i 


TIA TOL IN FVagar i. 29 
als IB u. So y I to your lovely Arms, nk 


ade Mpru. 30 I receive you there Y 
och. Well bask vubere wanton Cupid wanne, 
ds, Since Fay. ſucceeds our Care. 
o Trap. Come, come, take her along, young 


Man, take her along. I know Lovers wou'd 


ſelyxes. l Exeunt Bru. . 


Barberino and Alberto croſſing the Stage. 
Who's yonder, my Lorg's Baniſhers at large 


on hear, Sirrah ; it ſhall be Treaſon for any: 
ody to let them out? | 
Offi. Unleſs by Order from your Highoeſs, | 
Trap. Orders from my Highneſs ! I tell you, 


| command it myſelf. Away with them, go. 
„ Tſabella. | 


leſt Urnat Bona Noba have we here now? | 
1/a. My deareſt Lord. 


Trap. For her Dreſs and Beauty, ſhe may be : 


i Dutcheſs, Who are you, Madam? 


Iſa. Do you not bu me, Sir? Am 1fo 


alter'd finee 1 came from Milan? 


Trap. Oh! tis the Dutcheſs. You are our f 


fe, you'll ſay. 
Ja. ff ; 
Trap. T am gladofit, I promiſe you. | Come, 
is me then en 


Pr Eats z Pans ; | | Iſa. 


be private ; and fo. agree the reſt among your= 


again? Will the Government never be able to 
drink at quiet for them? Seize the Traitors 
there, and carry them to Priſon, And do 


Naſcal, it ſhall be Treaſen to let them out; tho' 5 


tother Flask to 


30 The Devil of a Duke : or, 

Jja. What mean you, Sir ? You are merrily 
diſpos'd. 

F; rap. Madam Dutcheſs, T am ſomewhat j J0- 
vial indeed: I have been drinking freely, and 
ſo kits me agen. 
__Jja. My Lord! 

Trap. Youre a proper 3 n | 
promiſe you; and tell me, Madam Dutcheſß, 
am not I a proper handſome Fellow? 
Ia. Sir, do not jeſt with me, you know you 
are the Man whom I efteem above the World, 
Trap. What a winning Look was there too? 
d Bet, my dear, to Bed: III but take 


put State-Affairs out of my 
Head, and then —ha, ha— 


Air XVI. Come brave Boys | let's charge, Sis 


None but Fools will think of loving, 
Tull they're warmly fluſhd with Mine; 
| Bacchus firſt, the Flame approving, 
Hure to ſpeed at Beauty's Shrine, 
Wine expert will prompt Defire, 
Such as Woman ne er can blame; I 
Raiſes high the glowing Fire, 
Tet leon cools the burning Dame. | 
[Exeunt. 


Enter Lavini and Captain. 


Lau Von glorious planets that do nightly guide 
The giddy Ships upon the Oceans Waves; 
If ſome of your malignant Influences, 


Haye rais d this Madneſs in my Subjects Minds, 


Let 


TRATOLI N' Vagaries. 31 
„I Let ſome of your more gentle . now, 
y 7 
Reſtore them to their Senſes. 


[Barberino and Alberto appear in Prijon. 
d My Lord impri fon d! free em inſtantlv. 


Bar. Moſt gracious Sovereign, how have we 


deſerv'd, 
l Thus to be mide the Scoff of vulgar Eyes? 


Subjects 


You run to Priſon of ow own accord, and lay 
E I ſent you. 


e Alb. Moſt royal Sir, you did command 8 


lither. 
- Lev. 12 | 
Bar. Your Highneſs ſelf. 


Caps. So pleaſe your Grace, you did agen 


commit em 
That very Hour in which you ſet em free. 


row, you are are mad. 
Therefore in this ſmall Interyal of Senſe, 
betake you with one Voice to your Devotion, 
And pray the incens'd Gods to be appeas'd, 
And keep you from relapſe. 


| Enter Brunetto, Prudentia. 


Bru, I wonder not that Harms appear, 
Where Heart's by Love are ſway d: 


ct Pleaſure 


: * % > „ 


2 Lav. 1 wonder, Lords, — 0 of all FF 


Shou d thus diſtract yourſelves i in your wild Fi its: 


Lav. I commit em! I tell you all with Sor- 


Both. Heay'ns bleſs your Highneſs. [Exeunt. 


Air XVII. Why will Florella, whilſt I gaze. 


ov 
—— —— — ng 


; 
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Pleaſure can never come ſi ncere, 
While Power is obey'd. 


The ſudden Glooms, Jack Nights 4 iſctaſ, 
Will juſtle with the Morn; 


5 The Bien ſweet, the b. Ro p 
Are guarded by a This» fe 
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Enter Lane 


5 1 What do I ſee? Brunetto unconfin'd ! 
Hell! they kiſs, embrace before ee _ My 
Guards there EF 


Enter Captain and Guards. h 


Bru. Ha! he's chang'd agen. 
, Prud. My noble Brother. 
| Lav. of! : Had'ſt thou Reaſon, and Won d df 
f 
1d ſtudy Tortures for thee—as thou art, 

I pity thy misfortunes——-ſeize your Priſoner ; 
Next time 1 ſec him free, your Head is forfeit. 
Prud. Wonders on Wonders! I beſcech you, 
Sir, by all the Bonds of Nature, for what 
Cauſe? -— 

Lav. It is in yain to anſwer frantick 22 
„i. 
, i Scene * and ſhews Trapolin 22 
3 0  Flasks of Wine by F< re 
Trap. What a princely Nap have I taken? 
But as 1 remember, I was to have gone to my 

Dutcheſs, or dreamt ſo. Give me a — 


. Enter Barberino, Alberto. 
hs My Lords at large en! 7 —_— 
: | B at 


7. 


; 
9 


d: 


. 
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Bar. Long live your Highneſs, 

Trap. Amen. 

Alb. And happily. 

Trap. Amen for that too. — But, my ſmall 
Friends, how came you hither ? 1 thought you 
nad been under Lock and Key. 

Bar. Alas, he's relaps d agen. 

Trap. Sirrah, Captain, why kept you not theſe 
Vermin up till I bid you let em out? 

Capt. So pleaſe your Grace, I did. 


* 


Trap. Will you lye, Raſcal, to my princely 


Fact [tbr I#ine in bis Face. 
To kennel with them; walk, my good Lords 
Baniſhers, your Honours know the Way — 
along with 'em, trugh, trugh.—— Thus far, as 1 
take it, we have kept the Govemment lober, 


and in good „ [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lavinio haſtily, and Servant. 


"I av. Call Barberino and Alberto to me. 
Serv. From Priſon, Sir? 


Lav. From Priſon, Slave; what mean'ſt 


thou? 
Serv. Your Highneſs but this Minute ſent em 
thither, nor will your Officer at my Requeſt 
releaſe em, it was ſo ſtrict a Charge you 
gave. 
Lav. Here, take my Signet for a Token ; 
bid 'em attend me inltantly in my Apartment. 
Exit Servant. 
Ir muſt, it muſt be fo.— Some ſpiteful Fiend 
permitted by the Heay'ns, aſſumes my Shape 
F 1 GRIN 


„ — 


22 Devil fi a Duke: . 


1 what T do, undoes. No other Cauſe 
remains in Nature for luch ſtrange Effects. 


Scene changes. 


E nter Trapolin, Servant. 


Serv. Here's your Ring again, Sir. 
Trap, What Ring? _ 
Serv. Your Signet which you fore me with; 
1 have accordingly releas d the Lords. 
Trap. Give it me: Now, Slave, commend 
me to Brunetto, and bid him ſtart fair, 
Serv. From Priſon, Sir? _ 
Trap. From Priſon, ſay you ? Here, take my 
Signet with you agen, and releaſe him; and 
_ tay, I charge him on his Allegiance to go to 


| Bed to the Princeſs Make al faſt without 


there! 15 can find the way to her Grace by my 
f ſelf. „„ [Exit Ser van. 


Enter 


Ti What do I ſee? This is the hellif 
Phantom that has bred all this C onfuſion i in the 
Count. What art thou? _ 

Trap. I am Lavinio Duke of Teen, 

Lav. He ſpeaks too, and uſurps my Name. 
J try if thou haſt Subſtance-—ſtruggle not, 


- IIl have thee flead from thy enchanted Skin. 


Trap. I ſay, beware of Treaſon, Flea off 
my Skid? 

Both. Guards Guards! a: a Tray: 
tor! 


Trp 


ſe 


14 


,ut 
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Trap. There's ſome of Father Conyurer's 
Powder for you; what it will do for me, I 
know not: But there it is. runs out. 

Lav. The Sorcerer has blinded me, ſtop the 

ee Guards, Saen ST 


Enter Flametta. 
The indulgent Duke has Tepeal'd the Ba- 


niſhment of my dear Trapolin; Heav'n ſend 


that Abſence may not have chang'd his Mind, 


and that he return with a warm Heart to me. 


Air XVII. 


5 2 Cupid ty, and give my Lover ain, 
For why ſhould he, 

= From Cares be free, | 
And T your Slave remain? 
Then draw your Bow, 

And let him KNOW, 


. 


That You will be obey'd. 


For why ſhould J, 
Thus wiſhing lie, 


5 au ve a ſt mple Maid? FE 


Re-enter Trapolin. 


Frap. What will become of me? I never can 
have the Heart to lwagger it out with him 
tie Guards are coming too. I ſhall be in a 
"Tertian Ague quickly; the Fits coming on me 
already. What an Aſs was I, to run thus far 
on the bare . ord of a Conjurer, when, with- 
WW‚ẽö-; e 
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out doubt, it was the Devil ſpoke within 


him. ai 

la 

Air XIX. The old Wife ſhe St to the Miller ar 

- er Davgnter,: Sh 
 Whaeer would eſcape from the Dangers 1 
Evil,” 5 

Muſt manage his B 2 meſe with Cunning fit 

is, and Care; 8 D. 


And never rely on the Quirks of the Devil, Z 
E he Word of a Stateſman, the Faith of yo 
i BE PA | da 
Courtiers but promiſe, to bubble their Friends; 
We oman zs kind, when it works her Wn Ends. 
| $9 h ly, | 
: The wily © 
Od Belzebub bends +: 
But at a dead Y 
They all leave you to ſhift, 
Wounds. a Pox take the Foo who on either 
depends, ” 


Cheer up Heart, O rare Powder! It ha Tong 
the Work i faith, and this won't be my Fate. 


Enter Levinis in Trapolin s Dreſs. 
Lav. I have thee, and will hold thee, wert 


thou Proteus. Pe; 
as. Help, Subjects help— our Duke 
allaulted ! | 8 = 
So? Enter Captain, n 5 mo 
5 Capt. What, Fe palin return d! audacious 70 
Slave! PC af 


5 


1 
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Trap. No, no, Trapolin was too honeſt to 
aſault his natural Prince. — This is ſome Vil- 


lain transform'd by Magick to his Likeneſs, 


and I'II have him flead "out of his enchanted : 
Skin. 
Lav. Blood and Vengeance ! 
Trap. Look to him carefully till you have 
further Orders. - - Now once more for our 
Dutcheſs. ü Exit. | 
Lav. Unhand me, Slaves, l am your Duke, 


your Sovereign; that Vülain chat went out, is a 
damn d Impoſtor. 


on Compole thyſelf, poor Tra e. . i 
| Lav. * mean the Slaves by — 7 


Enter Servant. 


Sir, Are you come? Where is my + King? 
Serv. Bae come home! and as great a 
Knave as ever !— lt ſeems he has heard the 
Duke ſent me with his Ring, and this impudent 
W thinks to get . 


Enter Flametta. 


Flam. Im overjoy d, my Dear, you' re wel- 
come home. I fear d, alas, I ſhou d never ſee 
you more. Indeed, my Dear, you are beholden 
to me, twas I that won the Duke for your Re- 
peal. . 
Lav. Blood 450 1 Fire 1 | 
Flam. This is unkind to treat me with o 
much Coldneſs after ſo long an Abſence. Have 
you then forgot my. T ruth and er * Ry 

av. 
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Lav. Off Strumpet ! 


Flam. Oh {aithleſs Man ! Women by me take 


heed, 

Vou give not credit to the perjurd Sex. N 
Have all thy long Baniſhment been true, 
Reſus d Lord Barberino, and his Gifts; ry 
And am I W N thus? N 


Enter Barberino, Alberto. 


Lav. My Lords, you coud not come in 
better Seaſon, 

For never was your Prince ſo much diſtreſt. 

Bar. What means the 9 ? how came 

. he home? 

I hope the Duke will tale care to reward 

ea bim. 


Lav. Nay, then Deſtrudtion is turm d looſe 


apon me. 


Flam. Alas, he s mad diſtracted with hi 


5 Baniſhment ! J 


Enter Iſabella, Prudentia. 


Prud. All theſe ſtrange Diſorders in the 
Court, muſt needs proceed from ſome prodi- 
gious Cauſe. 

e Prudentia, Siſter, pity your Brother: 
Speak to theſe mad Subjects, who do not know 


their Prince. 


Prud. What Fellow's this? ? 
Ne Off Sirrah ! 3 


Lau. 
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"Lav: Is ſhe bewitch'd too ? My dear Iſabella, 


1 Thou ſure wilt own the ure * ä 
n 


She turns away i in wonder! 
Att. Ha; ha, ba 


| Lav. Nay, then tis time to > ay me thus on 


Earth, 
And grow one Piece with it. 


Þ falls on the Ground. ö 


Euter Brunetto. 
N Your Highneſs humble Seryant, dear 
w N. . 
I The Duke once more conſents to make us 
dl bappy. 
WM Ecrei Is his Royal Signet for our Manriage, 
ſe 
5 Enter Trapolin. 
5 Tha. Eo, Meo, and Areo, rare Boys en 
me Bed 1 have found, but no Dutcheſs; and 
ot one of her Women can tell me where ſne 
| i; —— Why here they are now all of a Bundle, 
5 dear Pig'snye ! What a naughty Trick was this 


that ſneak ing Look. of thine confeſſes thee 
Sake | | 


to ſpirit yourſelf away, when you know how 
frighted I am with lying alone ——— My 
princely Friend, haſt thou conſummated? No! 


DEC CIO COA 
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"Ate NX. Greenwood Tree. 


A Woman like the liquid T ea, = 74 
Can yield no true Repaſt; 

Till by a Man ſhe feveeten'd be, gc 

And 1 feited to the Taſte, Fc 

Like Coffee ſinks the ſingle Dame, 

To the Bottom of the Cup, e W 
Till Man exciting Cupid's Flame, = 

B oils Inclination 1. 1 

6 

| Well, married. or not married, I am n reſolyed to H. 

ſee you a- bed incontinently. N. 


Lav. The Devil you ſhall. 

Fla. Dear Trapolin, be quiet You 11 de- 
; ſtroy me and yourſelf. I do beſeech your Grace, Al 
forgive him. Alas, he's Lunatick ! - thi 
Trap. Poor Trapolin, that ever ſuch good 1. 
parts as thine ſnou d come to this! 
TLav. I am Lavinio, Duke of Taſtany, 
Fla. Nay, prithee Trapolin, hold thy tongue, 
. don't diſtract at us this rate. 3 

Trap. Shew him the Glaſs. _— 
Lav. What do I fee? Ev'n thus I ſeem! to 
them. 

Plagues, Death and Furies, this 3 1s ; Witchcraft all 
Still I aſſert my Right - I am Lavino. 
Trap. Nay, then I ſee, he'll ne'er come to 
good. To Priſon with him, take him N 1 


| [Mago appears in a Storm] 


Mag. Turn thee, Lee Duke of Tuſca - 
I: La? the 


zue, 


1 {9 
all. 


> to 


iy. 


any. 
AY 
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Lan Ha! what. art thou, that owns ny 
Power. and Title ? . 
Trap. Father Conjurer here i I warrant it he's : 
going to the Devil row, and calls at Court ſor 
Company. 
Mag. Knot, Guicardi, the Tuſean Count; 
Whom twelye Years ſince, thou didſt unj juſtly ba- 
win; 
Which tedious Hours 1 chiefly have apply d 
To Magick Studies; and, iri juſt Revenge, 
Have rais'd theſe ſtrange Diſorders in thy Court. 
dow pardon what is paſt, III ſet all right. 
| Lav. By all the Honours of my State, I will. 
Trap. So, here's his Grace and the Devil upon 
articles of Agreement; and excluding me froni 
the Treaty. Well, I'll een baniſh myſelf, while 
have the Authority in wy” own Hands. 5 
. 
Mag: T hen take that Chair. -- | places the 
Hole in 4 Chair. 8 
Bis. What meld theſe Profligies ? i 
Mag. You Spirits fram'd of milder Elements 3 
You that controul the black malicious Frends, 
Be kind once more, and exceute my Will. 


1 riſe and dance. Mean while the 
| Duke 75 transform'd to his own Likeneſs. 


All. The Duke! Good Heavn! long lire \ 
your Highneſs. 
| Lav. Sure, all has been a Dream ! 
Mag. Brave Prince Horatio, your elder Bro- 
ther, the * of Savoy s dead. 
G Lav. 
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Luv. Then he is Savoy,” Fl; 
: Sir, I entreat F ddr pers of what's datt and with 3 
5 you Jo * ſerves him Preeta 


Pra Ira crown our * Happineſs, ref 


Enter Thapolin in tix eo „Df, with Sir: 


Lav. Here's the 
| Trap. Good Father Conzures, * old "i 
15 Mer lake, I beſeech your Grace, uſe Mo- 
eration. You may fee by me, What à Prince 
ma come to. 
Real Lav. Thy Pardon's granted 5 but depart the 
Realm. 
* Dear Trapalin, embmer che happy Pate, 
and take me with thee. 
Trap. My Lord, * have ood your Lord- 
ſhip's 1 riend. 
Bra. In b Il uit thee, Trapolin. 
Dad. Savoy, Girl, ere A oo a 
Count at teaſt. | 
Fla. Ay, but wen 1g b with. you? MEA 
Trap. Hold, hold, I hope his Grace will 
give us leave to + lh here. If he compels 
us to be gone before we have conſummated— 


1 


Air XXI.  Torkſbire Tale. 


Sip Trapolin baniſt'd, reſolves not to £0, 
"I he a Reprieve to your Plaudits may owe, 
And pretty Flametta declares t ſhall be fo. 
By her, mw, down, 
1 la 
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Fla. . vo my Humour obſtrutts Jour De- 
| 7 13 3 
For 67 Hour poor Fart can nice Phlates 
inuite, 
Dull not want — Hand, nor my Heart 
: the Nr N. | 
dee Down, toon. 
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ir 17 ad 3 Ke wth. N 
Hill ile Linnet fly the oY 
| 'Y Will Reſolution never. 
4 Young Damſels were formerly un, 
5 Since the Buſineſs of a State's too lrg. 
6 When once the fond Maid. 
7 How Servile is the State of Man. 
8 When fond Love's too fatal 1 
9 Come, come, my pretty dainty 
10 His Fate the poor pitiful Sinner. 
11 Since inev'ry Degree of Men. 
12 Long gloomy Nigb t. 25 
z Te Veſſel thus by gentle ne,, HEN 
134 With what vaſt unzqual Meaſures : 
© 15 The Bird whom Fate oppreſſug. 28 
16 None but Fools will think of loviag. ry 
| 1) 1 wonder not that Harms appears 
18 Fly, Cupid, fy, and give my Lover Pain 
19 Moe er would. eſtape from the D. angers of ase 
20 A Homan like che iquid Tea. ll 
2 T Tr e mahlen not "gs 4 
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